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For the Companion. 
ARAB ROBBEBS. 

The deserts of Palestine are often made 
genes of robbery and bloodshed. Tribes 
of Arabs scour these sandy wastes, for the 
purpose of preying upon travellers. A 
correspondent of a New York paper, now 
journeying in the east, describes in a late 
etter an encounter his party had with 
swmeof these robbers. He says: 


“We were riding slowly around the 
ring of Laodicea, Steenburger and my- 
gifin the rear, Miss Grandison and her 
father in advance, when we were surpris- 
ed bya party of natives who made their 
ny ce over a slight eminence, and 
advanced rapidly toward us. 

The leader, a powerful Turk, rode up 
with an air of authority, sprang from his 
horse and seized Miss Grandison’s bridle, 
while one of his followers did the same 
for her father, Sir Charles. The attack 
was sudden, and might have been alarm- 
ing had we had the time to think of it in 
that light. But by a simultaneous im- 
pulse, John and myself touched our horses 
aod sprang forward. 

How I knocked my man down I cannot 
wellsay; probably very much as John 
did, for we were armed alike, and each 
carried aheavy whip with loaded handle, 
with which we had practised at hitting a 
mak. The two Turks went down like 





combat. At these we drew revolvers, and | 
then paused. The two parties stood for) 
tfew moments facing each other, the slain | 
lying between. | 

As yet no word had been spoken. All| 
that [have described had passed in an in-/ 
tant of gime. Now, however, the fore- | 
most of the Turks spoke, but he might as 
well have talked Russian for my benefit. 
Icould not understand a syllable, and so 
the dialogue was left to such interpreters | 
wall nations recognize—the muzzle of| 
pistols and a few signs. 

John held my horse while I dismount- 
ed, motioning them back till I had ex- 
amined the two who lay motionless. The | 
survivors were disposed to forbid my 
touching them, but a display of the pis- 
tols had a wholesome effect. They shrank 
back and looked on, while I recalled my | 
surgical knowledge and examined the) 
tkulls of those we had knocked down.— | 
Fortunately they were not broken. So 1 
fied their hands together for security’s| 
sike, and then, remounting, we motioned | 
hf enemy to precede us taward our | 

ts, 








By this time they had gathered courage 
enough to laugh at. us, and ene of them | 
commenced to unsling his long flint-lock 
gui, 4 movement to which my companion, | 
John Steenburger put a termination by a 
vell-aimed ball that knocked the flint into | 
‘thousand pieces before the scoundrel had 
the Weapon fairly in his hands. 

‘Sharp shot,’ growled John. ‘I was 

of touching his skin; but he isn’t 
ed if he can raise a copper to buy a 
new flint.’ . 

Atthe flash of the pistol the robbers 

W their weapons—heavy-handled Ma- 
spake pistols, inlaid with gold and sil- 
et, 


‘Hit the horses, John, not the men,’ I 
itid, and we fired low and just in time.— 
huge-mouthed weapons vomited out 
the lead and fire, but it went over our 
Two of their horses fell under 
our fire, and that-was the end of the bat- 
». The other two fled, without waiting 
0 see the effect of our balls, or to know 
fate of their companions. 
field was ours. We now took a 
litle breath, and looked at each other. 
“A pleasant x at Laodi 
Peter ! 
“Rather, John.’ 
“Are any of them dead?” 
“Not unless that tall fellow yonder 
his neck. How his horse kicks !— 
io poor beast out of his misery, 


<4 





Steenburger kitled the animal. At-his 
frst shot the two Turks looked up; at 
the second they stared; at the third they 
tized cach man his turban; and at the 








ABAB BOBBERS. 


logs, and there were four more left to| fifth they buried their faces in the dust.|drink they had only muddy water, so|away. 


* Fools to have fought with men who car-|thick and impure thatit had to be strained 
ried the weapons of Satan himself ? doubt- through a cloth before it was fit for use. 
less they both said; bat agein I onnld not This was most uncomfortable fare for men 
understand them. We left them to them- aa ie r 
selves and their own consciences, which) Who had all their lives been used to in- 
we fear will not be troublesome compan-|viting food. At first ‘they could hardly 
ions.” a isos or drink, but hunger and thirst soon 
For centuries these deserts of the East|made them glad to partake of such fare 
have been dangerous to travellers because ofas they could obtain. 
Arab robbers. They were so in the days| For a fortnight they travelled in this 
of Christ, and to-day are not very much | way. They were not free from anxiety, 
changed for the better. Paul was under|or fear of attacks from robbers ; but hav- 
“perils of robbers,” in his journeyings,|ing gone so far without molestation, they 
and we give below an illustration that) began tohope the danger was over. But 
sixteen hundred years later, the mission-|it proved otherwise. 
aries of the cross suffered from the same} One day their way led over a rocky 
cause. About one hundred years ago two/hill and then through a valley that wound 
Christian men resolved to visit the East|at its foot. The hill was long and diffi- 





| because of the danger attending it. 





for the purpose of carrying the gospel to 
the fire-worshippers of Persia. They 
were Germans; both of them physicians 
by profession. Their names were Chris- 
tian Hocker, and J. Rueffer. Upon this 
noble errand they left their native country, 
and after a prosperous voyage, landed on 
the coast of Syria. They were strongly 
urged by Europeans who resided in Syria 
not to pursue their journey into Persia, 
They 
were sure to be robbed, and very likely 
would lose their lives in the attempt. 
However, these good men, after jour- 
jneying thus far on their work of love, 
|could not make up their minds to go back. 
|So they provided themselves with two 
camels, and a variety of things necessary 
for a journey across the desert. Ina few 
days a caravan was to leave the town 
where they were stopping, taking the 
|route in the direction of Persia. ‘They 
|joined it without delay. The company 
was made up of merchants and traders of 
various nations, and the property they 
carried was of great value. 
Soon the missionaries found themselves 
in the desert. They gazed with feelings 
of surprise on the hot, sandy waste around. 
Every thing was strange; many things 
were far from’ pleasant. About ‘sunrise 
each day they set off from the night’s 
stopping-place, and journeyed till noon. 
During the mid-day heat, the caravan 





way again, ‘and continued without halting 
until evening. Their supper’ was hard 
boiled rice, with melted ‘butter, while for 





rested. In an hour they were on.their|feet his boots and stockings. Thus, cov- 


cult, the valley narrow and deep. It was 
altogether a suspicious place. Suddenly 
a hideous cry was heard from behind, and 
looking back the luckless travellers saw a 
numerous band of savage-looking men 
pursuing them, some mounted on camels, 
armed with swords, others were on foot 
with clubs and javelins. The whole cara- 
van was filled with alarm. Without at- 
tempting to offer resistance, they gave up 
all for lost. Many of the merchants fled 
at full gallop over the hill. Others sat on 
their camels tearing their beards with 
rage and sorrow. Numbers of them were 
killed at once. Before Mr. Hocker was 
aware he felt himself pierced in the back 
by ajavelin, and when he turned to look 
around, was wounded again in the right 
side. He fell from his camel, and rolled 
helplessly down the side of the hill. One 
of the robbers followed him, and before he 
had time to rise, aimed a blow at his face, 
inflicting a severe wound. The robber 
stripped him of his money and clothes, 
and then left him. 


Crawling away from the spot as well as 
his weakness would permit, the poor mis- 
sionary was met by another ruffian who 
struck him a violent blow upon the back 
of his neck, prostrating him almost life- 
less upon the ground. This robber’ pil- 
fered his watch, which had escaped the 
notice of the other. Soon after another 
Arab,took from the unfortunate Doctor's 


ered with wounds was he left naked in the 
broiling sun. 





The unhappy travellers} whose 
lives had been spared were in a most 
pitiable condition. They were naked.— 
The hot sun was pouring down upon 
them. Their camels had all been taken 
by the robbers. Not a drop of water was 
left to quench their raging thirst. A more 
fearful death than one at the hands of the 
Arabs stared them in the face. 

But Mr. Hocker’s strength of mind and 
courage did not desert him. He tied up 


on over the burning sand. He saw many 
of his companions fall to the ground call- 
ing sadly for water andhelp. Noone had 
power to aid them. There they died. At 
length he reached the town so eagerly 
longed for. Others of his fellow-travel- 
lers wounded and naked like himself, had 
arrived before him, and there he found his 
friend Rueffer, who had suffered equally 
with himself. Their blistered feet, and 
wounds aggravated by the scorching sun 
caused them much suffering. For nights 
they had no rest, and could not shut their 
eyes for pain. 
But our article is already too long. We 
can only say in closing that these devoted 
men were never destined to see the poor 
idolators whose immortal well being they 
so longed to secure. They were soon af- 
terwards obliged to turn back, and thus 
terminated the hopes they entertained of 
introducing the gospel into Persia. 





THE ANGEL WARNING. 
* Mother, mother !’ said little Carl one 
day, as he came running into the cottage 
in high excitement, ‘ you don’t know what 
saw !” 
‘Why! what did you see, my son? 
said the old lady, as she gently laid her 
hand on his moist curls, and looked smil- 
ingly in his bright black eye. 
* I saw sister Lucie, mother!’ . 
* Sister Lucie, Carl! Why, what do 
you mean ?” 
‘Why, mother, I saw sister Lucie ; sis- 
ter Lucie, that you used to tell so much 
about.’ 
*My child !"said the old lady, with a 
tone of mingled surprise and anxiety, ‘ you 
could not possibly have séen her; she 
died a great while ‘ago—before you were 
born.’ 
* I know it, mother,’ exclaimed the little 
|fellow, as his eye kindled with anticipated 
|triumph, ‘I know it'; but you told us she 





The nearest habitation was fifteen miles 








was an angel ‘now, and I am sure it was 


his wounds as well dt he could with some) 
pieces of his shirt, and feebly staggered | 


—~ 


her, for she was all dressed in white, and 
looked so beautiful, mother—just like an 
angel.’ 


The good woman paused at this strange 
speech, and gazed upon the little fellow 
in blank astonishment. She even began 
to have some vague fears as to his health; 
and not without seeming reason; for by 
this time his features, just now so glowing 
with excitement, had changed to a lily-like 
paleness ; and his manner had sunk from 
its elevated vivacity, into a dreamy ab- 
straction, quite foreign to his nature. 

* Well, Carl,’ said she, after a moment’s 
silence, ‘ never mind the rest of your story 
now. Mother wishes you to go and lie 
down on your little cot awhile: she is 
afraid you have been playing too hard.’ 
As she said this, she rose from her seat, 
and taking him by the hand, led him to 
his little cot, and carefully adjusting the 
pillows, laid him quietly down to rest.— 
The little fellow appeared really overcome 
by his excitement, for he seemed hardly 
to touch the bed before he dropped into a 
troubled sleep. 

The good Frau Edelstein—for it was 
she of whom I speak—did not return im- 
mediately to her seat, but stood lingering- 
ly by the side of the cot, anxiously 
watching the repose of the little sleeper. 
They were strange words that he had ut- 
tered, and she half queried whether his 
brain were not affected. Her mother’s 
heart conjured up not a few painful ap- 
prehensions, nor were they at all allayed 
by the appearance of the child as he lay 
before her. There was that same lily-like 
whiteness, only somewhat deepened and 
yet singularly lighted up by a quiet smil- 
ing expression that overspread his features. 
Once he started in his sleep and raised his 
hands, and once he laughed almost audi- 
bly, and muttered something, that as she 
bent down to listen, sounded like the 
name of Lucie. 

At length, however, all this passed 
away, and becoming more quiet, he sank 
into a deeper and healthier slumber, so 
|that the good Frau, at last, ventured to 
return to her work, yet in her own thoughts 
brooding over the whole affair with no 
little disquiet. 

All this passed, however, and every- 
thing in and about the cottage moved on 
as usual; andeven Frau Edelstein appear- 
ed to have forgotten little Carl’s adven- 
ture, if adventure it was ; when suddenly 
one day he burst into the room where she 
was sitting, exclaiming as before, ‘ Oh, 
mother, mother, I have seen sister Lucie, 
I have seen sister Lucie again, and she 
spoke to me, too, mother !’ 

As might well be, the good woman was 
greatly alarmed, for Carl’s face was flush- 
ed with excitement, his eye sparkled with 
unwonted brightness, and his long curls 
hung dripping with moisture. 

* Carl! my son,’ she exclaimed, with ill- 
concealed agitation, ‘ Carl, what is the 
matter, what have you been doing ?” 

‘Nothing, mother,’ he answered, as he 
threw his arms about her neck, and leaned 
his head against her shoulder, ‘ nothing, 
only I was playing at the creek, and I saw 
sister Lucie.’ 

‘ Where did you see her, my son ;’ said 
his mother ; and she drew her arm closely 
about him, for she thought she felt a slight 
tremor in hia frame. ‘ Where did you see 
sister Lucie, Carl?’ 

* At the creek, mother, under the old 
oak tree, She came and stood on the 
other side, and she called me three times, 
mother.’ 

The little fellow was by this time so 
evidently faint, that the Frau Edelstein, 
without a moment’s delay, took him in her 
arms, and ealled to one of his sisters for 
some water. Before it could be brought, 
however, the paroxysm had passed off, and 
as he appeared drowsy, she carried him 
into the adjoining room, and placed him 
upon his little cot. Her fears had now 
become too much aroused to allow her to 
trust him out of her sight: so she drew.a 
chair to the side of. the cot, and sat down 
to watch him as he slept. Nothingpecu- 
liar, however, was observed in him, while 
sleeping, except that once he started from 
his pillow, for a moment, fixed his. eye as 
if upon some object in the distance, and 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








re 
closed his eyes again, dropping the lids 
heavily, as if they were of lead. 

But they dropped not so heavily, by a 
hundred times, as did those words upon 
the mother’s heart. These words added a 
new weight to the already painful presen- 
timent which she bore as a burden in her 
bosom. 

The medicine was, however, administer- 
ed, and a careful attendant placed at the 
bedside of the child. The day passed on 
as usual, only, perhaps, wearing a deeper 
shadow of quiet. The night came and 
passed, and although everything had been 
done that love could suggest, no change 
for the better was perceptible. In the 
morning early, Franz was posted off over 


hen sank back to sleep again. The good 
Frau Edelstein always persisted in main- 
taining that at that moment she heard him 
distinctly utter, in a low, hurried whisper, 
the wotds: * Yes, yes, pretty soon ;’ but 
perhaps it,was mere fancy, suggésted by 
after incidents. 

When Carl awoke, he appeared quite 
recovered from the effects of his excite- 
ment, and seemed in fact to have lost all 
recollection of what had passed, nor did 
any.one venture to allude to it. Indeed 
Frau Edelstein had kept the facts all to 
herself. But in doing this she cherished 
@ painful secret. In her own mind these 
incidents were regarded as premonitory of 
coming evil, and she brooded over the i Po 
fear of it, in an oppressive silence and | the hills of Grotenberg, after the physician. 
solitariness. She was thus cut off from| By the middle of the forenoon he return- 
any sympathy, any encouragement. She ed, and brought the doctor with him. The 
with difficulty bore up under the weight /little patient was carefully examined by 
of her wpprehensions. She must soon | the venerable old man, and pronounced 
have broken down under the apprehended | dangerously ill with the scarlet fever.— 
evil, had not a reality stepped in, with a|Active remedies were immediately pre- 
sore, but a sufficient diversion. scribed, and the most careful directions 

One Sabbath morning, a short time af-| given for the treatment of the patient.— 
ter the foregoing incidents, little Carl was | And then the doctor left, but it was with 
up bright and early. He had had the|a grave look upon his face, and a more 
promise of going to church on that day, | than ordinary kind adieu to the Frau 
and he was all on the alert. It was a! Edelstein. Could she have closely mark- 
great event, that of going to the old Kirche, \ed him as he mounted his horse and rode 
that with its huge hip roof and heavy|away, she would have found little of com- 
brown tower, Iqoked out gravely if not | fort in that ominous shaking of his silvery 
grimly, from among the shadows of the) locks, although no voice gave utterance to | 
brave old oaks, upon the bold eastern|the inward thought. Had he spoken, he| 
slope of the Lockenberg. A rare treat it} would have said, with a sigh, ‘Ah, my 
was for more than one wide-eyed young- good people ! it will be dark before it is | 
ling, to sit, stowed away in grand conceal- — vs 
ment, under the almost overhanging backs| Nor was he mistaken in his impressions. 
of the high old-fashioned pews; to look | Gloom, heavier than ever night wrapped 
out somewhere over the lofty edge, and! about the overhanging brow of Koenig-| 
see the domine, in the little quaint tea-|horn, gathered around the little cottage| 
cup-like pulpit, with the still queerer|under its shadow. ll felt it about their 
sounding board over his head ; more than | hearts, dark and damp as a night fog from 
all, to listen to the inspiring roll of the | the sea, but about no heart did it hangso 
organ notes among the brown rafters over | heavy and chill as about that of the fore- 
head, or to the somewhat rude, but yet|boding mother. 
noble swell of the manifold voices below, | Tuesday night came, and nothing that 
as the congregation joined in some grand | the most assiduous effort and unwearied 
old German choral. | watchfulness could do, availed anything 

Something of this danced before the |for the relief of the little sufferer. The 
eyes of Carl, on that Sabbath morning.— | Frau Edelstein, relinquishing every other 
The prospect seemed to give him more | care, had established herself by his bed- 
than common satisfaction. Exclamations |side, with a half conviction that she was 
of delight broke from his lips at the suc- | not to leave it again, until the watching | 
cessive completion of the various prepara- |and the wasting were alike ended. And} 
tions. Indeed, he could hardly wait for|as the sad and sorrowful watches of that 
brother Claud to bring up the old family | woeful night dragged onward, they found 

carriage, but, cep in hand, hurried out to | her hanging painfully over her child, see- 
the gate, and: posted himself, in waiting, | ing nothing but his pallid face, and hear- 
upon the upper step of the stairs that led|ing nothing but his low, unceasing moan. | 
down the terrace to the road. Towards morning, as he seemed a little 

But just as the moment for starting | more easy, she relinquished her place to 

really approached, and the softened tones | the father, and sought a few moment's 








bers of the family, some hung anxiously 
over his couch, and strove with melancholy 
care to alleviate his . Others, 
shrinking from the scene, hovered 
in the adjoining room, now and then glid- 
ing to the door with noiseless steps, to 
whisper some anxious inquiry. Some re- 
tired to rest, only to come creepi 
stealthily back to the sad scene from whi: 
they so vainly thought to flee. 

And thus the night wore on. Once to- 
wards the morning he grew for a moment 
quiet, opened his eyes, and looked inquir- 
ingly about. Then the distress returned. 
Of the rest I need say no more. 

When the day dawned, and the cold 
gray light struggled through the diamond 
window panes into the little room again, 
it fell upon a drift of snowy drapery, be- 
neath which lay the form of one, upon 
whose lovely face lay the same sweet 
smile that the voice of the angel sister had 
awakened. He had passed the stream 
and joined Lucie.—N. Y. Teacher. 





THE FAMILY. 





A TERRIBLE FOB. 
Banker, in his work on Ceylon, states 
that on one occasion he came across an 
enormous serpent which lay in his path. 


| His head was about the size of a very 


small cocoa-nut, divided lengthways, and 
this was raised to about eighteen inches 
above the coil. His eyes were fixed upon 
us, and the forked tongue played in and 
out of his mouth with a continued hiss.— 
Aiming at his head, I fired at him with a 
double-barreled gun, within four paces, 
and blew his head to pieces. He appear- 
ed stone-dead ; but, upon pulling him by 
the tail, to stretch him out, he wreathed 
himself into convulsive coils, and lashing 
himself out at full length, mowed down 
the grass in all directions. This obliged 
me to stand clear, for his blows were ter- 
rific, and the thickest part of his body was 
as thick as a man’s thigh. Cutting some 
sharp-pointed stakes, I pinned his tail to 
the ground with my hunting-knife; and 
thrusting the pointed stake into the hole, 
I drove it deeply into the ground with the 
butt-end of my rifle. The boa made some 
objection to this, and again commenced 
his former muscular contortions. I wait- 
ed till they were over; and having pro- 
vided myself with some tough jungle-rope, 
(a species of creepers,) I once more ap- 
proached him, and, pinning his throat to 
the ground, I tied the rope through the 
incisions, and the united exertions of my- 
self and three men hauled him out per- 
fectly straight. I then drove a stake 


I saw ladg.in their noon -lessons of gym- 
nastics. The teacher gave the word, and 
a dozen sprang out toward a tall pole with 
cross-bars, and, clambering up it, each 
hung with his legs; then, at the word, 
all together dropped their heads back- 
wards, and hung by the feet and ancles, 
then again recovered themselves, and let 
themselves down. Another party, one 
after the other, squirmed up anaked mast ; 
another pulled themselves up hand over 
hand on a knotted rope; others, in suc- 
cession, played leap-frog over a wooden 
horse ; then they marched to the beat of 
the drum. The smaller or weaker boys 
| begin with the lowest grade of exercise, | 
jand follow up, according to a scientific 


tle sister would have grown almos ™ 
my kno , and my dear ane 
mother, it grieved me to thi 
look older and graver from yy 
their ungrateful boy. But I neve , 
feared but that they would forgiven, , 
receive me back to their arms. 

When I reached home, strangers jiy 
there, directed me to the chutes, 
where three little mounds of earth m, 
the resting place of father, mother , 
sister. I was alone in the world, 

My parents had never heard from 
from the day I left them, and th, 
without knowing that their undutify 
had longed to throw himself at theiy 
and implore their forgiveness. 


















































































of the far off bell began to come, for the | rest. 
| returned to her charge. 
|by the bedside, Carl lay seemingly in a 
and, quietly stealing back into the house, | quiet slumber, and a sweet smile played 
lover his wasted features. He awoke.— 


down upon his cot. When all were ready, She took him by the hand. He fixed his 


first time, sighing down the valley, he 
appeared suddenly to lose all his vivacity ; 


he went, and unknown to any one lay 


and inquiry was made after him, he was 
not to be found. No one thought of 
looking for him where he really was, and 
it was not until after some search that he 
was discovered. Even there it was the 
foreboding heart of the mother that point- 
ed the way. 

*Carl, my son,’ said she, laying her 
hand gently on his shouldér, * are you not 
going to church to-day ?” 

The little fellow made no reply, but un- 
easily shaking her hand from his shoulder, 
turned heavily over in his bed. It was 
evident that he was not to see the golden 
play of light and shade amidst the oaks of 
the Lockenberg, nor hear the glorious 
swell of the organ tones under the lofty 
rafters of the Gotteskirche that day. Ac- 
cordingly, the carriage drove away with- 
out him. 

It was soon found necessary to give him 
some medicine, for he was evidently labor- 
ing under a high fever. The good Frau 


Edelstein prepared some herself, and with | 


a mother’s pains. In the favorite silver 
spoon which, only on the last Christmas 
tree, had for the first time glittered on 
the delighted eye of the boy, asa token of 
especial regard from the wonderful Kriss 
Kinkle, buried deep in a rich jam made 
from blackberries of Carl’s own picking, 
on the steep sides of Koenighorn, lay the 
nauseous but needful remedy. 

“Come, Carl, my little son,’ said she, as 
she brought it to his bedside, ‘here is 
some medicine that mother wishes you to 
take.’ The child, however, took no notice 
of what she said, but lay as ifin a sort of 
stupor. ‘ See bere, Carl,’ said she again, 
placing her hand upon him, and gently 
arousing him, here is some medicine which 
mother wishes you to take. With a 
heavy moan he turned over and opened 
his eyes, but without speaking. ‘ See, Carl, 
mother has fixed it nicely in some of your 
jam; will you take it for her, like a good 
son?’ 


*Oh no, no, mother,’ he murmured, 
half unconsciously. 

* But you must take it, my som, or you 
cannot get well.’ 

* I know it,’ he replied, dreamily, * but 
I am notafraid to die, mother ;’ and he 





She slept for half an hour, and then 


through his throat, and pinned him out. 
As she sat down| 


He was fifteen feet in length, and it re- 
quired our united strength to tear off his 
skin, which shone with a variety of pass- 
ing colors. On loosing his hide he tore 
away from the stakes ; and although his 
head was shivered to atoms, and he had 
lost three feet of his neck by the ball hav- 
ing cut through this part, which separated 
in tearing off the skin, still he lashed and 
writhed in a frightful convulsion, continu- 
ing till I left him, bearing his hide as my 
trophy. 


|eyes earnestly upon her. They were filled 
| with a strange but joyful light. 

* Mother,’ said he, in a low sweet tone, 

‘I had such a beautiful dream last night.’ 
| He stopped, and for a moment seemed 
lost in thought. 

* What was it, my son?’ said she, and 
|her heart throbbed with a sudden fear as 
| she spoke. 

* Why, mother, I dreamed I was up to 

the creek, playing by the little bridge that 
|brother Franz built for me, and sister 
| Lucie—’ 

The poor woman started, and turned 
ghostly pale. ‘ Don’t say any more, Carl, 
my son,’ she gasped ; ‘don’t say any more.’ 
She recollected the words, ‘ she called me 
three times,’ and the mention of the name 
of Lucie sounded to her like the first stun- 
ning clank of the death knell. 

After a few moments, however, she suc- 
|ceeded in gaining the command of her 
| feelings, and regarding the event as fore- 
doomed, and that she might now as well 
know the worst, she bade the little fellow 
go on. 

* Under the old beech tree, mother, and 
she looked just like an angel. And she 
smiled so sweetly when I looked up! and 
she held out her hand to me and said :— 
“* Come, Carl, brother, I can’t wait any 
longer, come.” ’ 

The child paused, and was again lost in 
thought. The good Frau was just then 
;called to the door for a moment. When 
she returned to the bedside, he had fallen 
asleep, and with that same sweet smile 
resting upon his features. 

All this was, however, but the fitful 
glimpse of the serene beauty of the even- 
ing sky, before the setting in of the dark- 
ness and the night. Before long he be- 
come restless, The shadows of pain would 
flit across his face, and now and then a 
heavy sigh would break from ‘his lips. He 
awoke in great distress, and from that 
hour the disease made rapid progress.— 
By Thursday all hope was given up. 

And what a night was that. There lay 





ENGLISH GRAMMAR. 
The Comic Grammar says : 
But remember, though box 
In the plural makes boxes, 
The plural of ox 
Should be oven, not oxes. 
To which an exchange paper adds: 
And remember, though fleece 
In the plural is fleeces, 
That the plural of goose 
Isn’t gooses nor geeses. 


We also may be permitted to add: 
And remember, though house 
In the plural is houses, 
The plural of mouse 
Should be mice, and not mouses.— 
Philadelphia Gazette. 
All of which go to prove 
hat Grammar a farce is; 
For where is the plural 
Of rum and molasses?—N. Y. Gaz. 
The plural—Gazette— 
Of rum, don’t us trouble; 
Take one good stiff glass, 
And you're sure to see double —Brook- 
lyn Daily Advertiser. 











GYMNASTICS IN SWEDISH SCHOOLS. 
Special pains are taken in the public 
schools of Sweden to develop the physical 
as well as the intellectual powers of the 
pupils. The following account is given of 
the system which the Swedes pursue : 
‘Every school building has its large 
high room, with earthen or matted floor, 
and all sorts of implements for developing 
the muscles,—ladders, poles, wooden 
horses, cross-bars up to the roof, jumping 
places, ropes for pha Erg knotted ropes 
for climbing, &e. The scholars are not 
allowed to exercise on what they wish, 
but there is a regular scientifically, ar- 
ranged system. They are trained in 
squads, and move and march, sometimes 
to music, at the word of command. 
* At a large public school in Stockholm, 


the little sufferer, hardly conscious of 
what was passing about him, tossing hither 
and thither in his distress, and moaning 
enough to break one’s heart. Of the mem- 








|system, arranged for health. They all 
seemed to go into it with the greatest 
relish, and showed well-trained muscular 
power. I could not but conclude that the 
| superior physique of the Swedish men is 
|not entirely due to climate. When will 
America learn that health and strength 
have their unescapeable laws ? 





THE OLD SAILOR’S STORY, 

The following story is from ‘ The little 
Commodore. It was related by Captain 
| Melville, on board the ship Constitution, 

to his little son Frank, whom he was tak- 
ing on a voyage to the Old World. 

* Well you see,’ said the old man, his 
corrugated face lighting up with earnest- 
ness ‘I was the only son of a respecta- 
ble farmer in Yorkshire, England. Our 
farm was small, but it was well tilled, 
and the snug little house (I remember it 
well) had been my father’s home from 
childhood. And his father and grandfath- 
er before him had rented it, and lived on 
the proceeds of what it brought forth as 
contented and comfortable as folks need 
live. My father’s great idea was to see 
me a right good farmer, so as I would take 
his place, when I was grownold. He 
thought as how cities were only places of 
temptation and vice, and always said how 
a quiet life in the country was worth more 
nor all the riches in the world. I remem- 
ber well enough how he used to try to 
|reason away my desire to see something 
|of the world, and the sorrowful tone in 

which he would remind me of what grief 
|it would cause my mother and sister, who 
|would one day need a protector. And 
then he would get down-hearted, and tell 
me how lonely life would seem, without 
me to assist him in working the farm, as 
he got old. 
| Well, I used to listen to him, and think 
|nothing would tempt me to leave him.— 
But when by myself, the desire to go out 
and see the world used to come as strong 
|as ever. I loved my parents dearly, and 
| would have done anything in the world 
| for them. But I could not control my 
selfish wishes. How strange itseems now, 
that I could repay all this affection by re- 
fusing a look on my mother’s face, shad- 
ed by sorrow, without throwing my arms 
around her neck and telling her1 never 
would leave her. Yet so it was; m 
hard heart was only to be touched by bit- 
ter suffering. 

My father gave me every advantage in 
his power. I was sent to the best school 
till I was fifteen years old, and was con- 
sidered quite a good scholar; but this 
only made me the more dissatisfied. 1 
read every book of travels I could get, 
and longed to see all the places I read 
of. 

About this time I made the acquaint- 
ance of a boy considerably older than my- 
self, who had been three years to sea; we 
were soon quite intimate, and I listened 
eagerly to the wonderful stories he told of 
foreign countries and strange people. He 
was a wicked boy, and I would not have 
associated with him but for his fascinating 
stories. 

He tried to persuade me to run away. 
At first the idea of deceiving my parents 
shocked me, but, my dear boy, we are 
never safe when we let ourselves grow fa- 
miliar with an evil thought. 

The result was, that I run away’ from 
the affectionate parents who had tenderly 
cared for me, and entered for three years, 
as a sailor on a man-of-war about to start 
for India. While the vessel was lying at 
Portsmouth, I had time to reflect on what 
I had done, and bitterly did I repent my 
wicked act. Gladly would 1 have re- 
turned to those who now seemed dearer 
to me than ever; but it was too late. All 
I could do was to write, and implore their 
forgiveness, assuring them of my peni- 
tence, and resolution to return at the end 
of the cruise, never again to leave them, 

A weary three years it was; in spite of 
my longing to see the world, I could en- 
joy none of the pleasures I anticipated ; 
my mother’s sad. face was always before 
me, and the only real happy day of the 
three years, was, when rr ki Bp my back 
on the vessel I started for my dear old 
home. 

1 had heard nothing of my. parents 
since I left: and during my journey, ;:my 
thoughts were rip At the changes that 
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THE CARPENTER-BEE, THE T. 
BEE, AND THE MOTH. 


* Uncle Philip, we have seen in the 


as round as a gimlet could make; andy, 
have been thinking whether any of they 


as well as saws. Do you know any » 
sect that can bore holes ?” 

* Oh, yes, children; I know of mm 
than one, that can bore a smooth tom) 
hole, as well as any carpenter you gg 
saw. There are some of the grassh 
that have an excellent gimlet. Ther i 
also a bee, which is called the carpente. 
bee, because she is such an excellent woo). 
borer. She commonly looks for some ij 
post, dry plank, or withered part of atm, 
to work in. have seen one of they 


holes, nearly twelve inches long, in a vey 


hard oak board. Sometimes she has t 
work at it for months; but she work 
steadily, children, and that does a gre 
deal. There are tailors also among the 
inferior creatures, and some very nice ona, 
too; at any rate, they always cut so ast 
fit exactly. With the instruments tht 
God has given them, they will cut—whi 
is cloth to them—the leaves of trees ani 
flowers, and will sew them. together, to; 
and there is one that will cut his garments 
out of our cloth. 

‘I will first speak of the kind of be 
that, furnished with a borer, forms around 
hole, like that made with an auger a 
gimlet ; and that plays the part of a taile, 
in making her nest in this hole, of leave 
taken either from the rose-bush, or from 
the birch, ash, or other trees. The litte 
creature cuts the piece from the leaf in 
two shapes. They are either half-oval, or 
round, and of different sizes. With ‘he 
oval pieces she lines her nest and builis 
her cells ina very curious manner; ani 
the circular ones she uses to stop up the 
cells closely, so that the enclosed food, 
which is nearly liquid, may not run out’ 

* And does she really make those round 
pieces to fit the cell ? 

* Yes, children, exactly ; they are cut 
too, as regularly as if they had been fint 
measured and marked with a pair of com 
passes. And, more than this, the little 
creature will fit one in less than a minute 
But the most curious thing is, that some 
times she will fly off to a distance to get 
this round piece, and bring back one that 
will exactly suit ; so that it really seems 
as if she carried the size in her head. But 
this wonderful animal is not the only cut- 
ter out of leaves among the bees. Therei 
another kind, called the poppy-bee, be 
cause it uses the scarlet leaves of the pop 
py flower to line its cell. Now, if you 
should take a pair of scissors, and try @ 
cut the leaf of a poppy flower, you would 
wrinkle it; but this little workman wil 
spread out what she cuts, as smooth # 
glass. When she has lined this hole 
throughout, and carried the lining out be 
yond the entrance, she fills it with honey 
and pollen, or bee-bread, as it is 
about half an inch high, lays an egg, thes 
folds down the leaves on it, and finally 
fills the upper part with earth.’ 

‘ Then she was not working for herself?” 

‘No; she was providing a howse fot 
her young ; and God has taught her thu 
to take care of it. 

«I will now tell you of another little 
workman, which I have heard called the 
cloak-maker, because it makes for itself® 
mantle, which really appears very ™ 
like a cloak ; and, stranger still, this 
is lined throughout with silk. This little 
tailor is the field-moth, which first eat 
what it wants from a green leaf, and then 
from the thin membranes left, sets about 
making its mantle. The mantle is made 
of two pieces, cut and joined together 
aseam, just as a tailor would make it; 
but sewed or fastened so neatly, that even 
with a magnifying glass it is extremely ; 
difficult to find the seam. ‘The whole 








it takes | 


its 
is placed 
it, you v 
jieces W 
the lit 
much mi 
Well, 
give him 
ingenuit 
yet abou 
creatures 
‘Why 
needle t 
some otl 
sews wit 
be seen | 
Uncle Pi 


A lon 
somewht 
Indians | 
Fair W: 
a jolly, | 
man own 


gi 


Se 


geek 


7." 


§, 






iy 






































itd 








& BFE? 3 | 


hose round (§ were few. He fled towards the shore, 
and when near it, went up the mountain 
y are cut onthe south side of the flat rock, lying at 
| been first # an angle of forty-five degrees to the lake. 
air of com Itthen being winter he was obliged to 
s, the little % ttavelon snow-shoes. On reaching the 
n a minute. % topofthe rock, he turned his snow-shoes 
that some JM heelto toe; then taking his knapsack, 
ance to get JM he rolled it about in the snow,and stamp- 
ck one that #§ ¢dand scraped the snow about as if two 
eally seems (% persons had fought and struggled togeth- 
head. But §@ ¢t, and by rolling his knap-sack down the 
ne only ext: IH fice of the rock, it presented the appear- 
. Thereis ace of the contending parties having 
py-bee, be HH tumbled over the edge, and met with cer- 
of the pop # ‘tindeath. Having done this, he speedi- 
ow, if you down on the north side of the 
and try wumolested. The Indians coming to 
you would J thespot soon after, concluded that as he 
orkman wil (had met his doom, they would give up 
s smooth # f§ ‘he chase. Thus he escaped. 
d this hole Butas we have left our boat for a mo- 
ring out be fH Ment, we will now resume our narrative. 
with honey boat soon neared{St. Anthony’s Nose, 
it is *omontory running out into the lake, 
an egg, thes ff “id terminating in a perpendicular rock of 
and finally J *hundred fect in height. 
o “Halloa !”” screamed our boatman. 
for herself?” } “Halloa!’’ answered Echo. “ Bravo, 
a house well said; ‘« Bravo, well said.” 
ht her tht § Soon they passed Friend’s Point (the 
Cook farm,) and then gliding along amidst 
other little fi beautiful archipelago of little Islands, 
| called the fi ‘tey made a halt at Captain Jennison’s.— 
s for itself ison, who kept the public house 
very much Bu was a cheery, fine fellow, and 
Il, this cloak became Governor of Ver- 
This little 
h first este procuring refreshment and grog, 
af, and thety 8 grog’ was all important at that day, 
t, sets about in entered their vessel and passed 
ntle is made 9. o'Phe wind, which had died away, 
ogether with ito ened up, and away they went, 
uid make its ‘shout and song, and story and glee. 
ly, that eveh BAe captain, naturally given to boasting, 
is ex “ving tdken a plenty of the “ evil critter” 
ue whole hinwulgarly called, began to describe 


% finished in about twelve hours.’ 


‘Ginking of the cloth-moths. 
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THE’ YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
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ned with the silk spun from itself, and 


‘Why, this little workman is the 

t of all; but, Uncle Philip, you 

OS tare was one of these animal tailors 

that cut his garments out of cloth; pray 
tell us about him.’ 

«When I said that, children, I was 
They make 
their coats of wool commonly taken from 
our cloth, and silk drawn from their own 
mouths ; and the strangest thing concern- 

them is, that when they outgrow their 
dothes, they will piece them, to make 
them longer. 
_. *There is another curious thing about 
this tailgr, it always makes its coats of 
the same color with the cloth from which 
it takes its wool; so that, if it has made 
its ent of a piece of blue cloth, and 





the capacity to resist storms and wind ; 
and finally wound up by declaring that 
“ God Almighty never sent a wind strong 
enough to capsize or carry her to the bot- 
tom.’ Such a declaration sent alarm 
among the men. Two of them begged to 
be set on shore, but Comstock was deaf 
to all entreaty. However, as they were 
passing Holman Point, a little below the 
“Scotch Bonnet,” they ran’very near the 
shore, and one leaped from the boat and 
escaped. The remainder of the party, had 
but just reached the Bonnet, when they 
discovered a dark threatening cloud, com- 
ing from the west, and shutting down 
over the mountain sides, indicating a 
severe storm. They hauled in for a lee 
shore but could not gain it. The wind 
roared, the rain descended in torrents, and 
slowly they were drifting away to the 


care of them?’ After looking puzzled an 
instant, Nelly replied, 

‘Why, mother, you know all about 
them. You know Johnny’s safe with aunt 
Mary, and you can hear the be it cries; 
and you can see the girls and Walter by 
just looking out of the window.’ 

* But,’ said her mother, ‘Matty and 
William are out of my sight.’ 

* Yes, but William will be at home to- 
night, and papa sees to him all day.’ 

*I don’t see Matty but once a month,’ 
said the mother. 

* But 1 have often heard you say that 
ey Greydon is as faithful as a mother to 

er.’ 

‘Then, dear Nelly, you think I take 
good care of all my family without seeing 
|them, do you? IfI, who can be in but 
|one place at once, and cannot tell what 





is placed on red, when it wishes to enlarge | east side of the luke. They called for aid | will happen a minute beforehand, am tak- 
it, you will see its work exactly, for the;and were heard by a gentleman named | ink the best care of my family to-day, can- 
ieces which it puts in will bered. This | Waste, but no one could either see them) not God, who is everywhere at the same 


the little fellow, children, that does so 
much mischief to our clothes.’ 

Well, Uncle Philip, one can almost for- | 
ive him his mischief for the sake of his | 
ingenuity. But. you have said nothing | 
yet abous needles ; how do these little | 
creatures sew ?” | 

‘Why, they have what serves as a 


needle to them; but I will tell you, at) 


or hope to render any assistance. For 


arose beautiful as ever, the shores were 
searched for the boat, but not a shred or 
splinter was left ; nothing to tell the tale 
of their vain struggles for life. In so 
short a time the blasphemer perished ; 
sank in the dark waves, the sands to be 


|time, and can see all his creatures are do- 


|hours the storm continued, and when it | ing and thinking, take care of them, even 
died away, and the morning sun again 


,if they cannot see him ?’ 

‘So hecan, mamma. Now I know why 
you asked me so many questions, but I 
never understood it before.’ 

‘Yes, dear Nelly, and as I to-night 
| hope to gather my family around me, and 
| see all their Joved faces, so will God one 





some other time, of another animal, which | his pillow, and the weeds his winding|day gather his children who have loved 


sews with a needle a great deal plainer to 
be seen than that of these little insects.’— | 
Uncle Philip’s Natural History. } 








THE BLASPHEMER | 


sheet. 
peared, till one day on a beautiful sand 
beach, several miles to the north,one of the 
bodies floated up and was buried. Thir- 
teen years afterwards, the jaw-bone of 
Comstock was picked up by a party of 


Weeks rolled by and no sign ap- | 


him here to their home in heaven, never 
|to leave him, but to behold his face for 
jever. Till then his eye reaches every- 
where, and his protecting care extends 
| over all his creatures, from the little spar- 
|row who cannot fall to the ground without 


Along, long time ago there resided hunters, and exihibited at the very place | his notice, to man, the hairs of whose head 


somewhere about Lake George, or, as the | 
Indians called it, Horicon, ‘‘ Lake of the | 
Fair Waters,” a man named Comstock ; 
ajolly, fearless, but wicked man. 


fancy voyage along the shores of that 
beautiful sheet of water. Ona fine sun-| 
shiny morning, Mr. Comstock and several | 
others made up a party for a sail up the | 
lake. All was soon prepared, and the 
cheerful “* All aboard,” rang out from the 
captain, when each took his place in the 
vessel, which was ballasted with stone.— 
The sails were spread to the breeze, and 
the little craft stood out to sea, and danc- 
ed away over the waves like a thing of 
life. 

The wind stiffened. and they sped on 
andon, till after a while they reached 
what is now familiarly called ‘ Rogers 
Rock.” This rock is on the west side of 
lake George or, to be more classical, 
“Lake of the Fair Waters,” and lies mid- 
way between Ticonderoga on the North 
and Hague on the South. This rock is 
memorable for an occurrence connected 
with the early history of this country.— 
During the Revolutionary struggle a lodge 
Indians and a small party of Americans 
metin the valley west of the mountain, 
now called Tuppertown, where they had 
asharp skirmish, and one Rogers, a sort 
offrontier man, was driven by the Indians 
toward the lake. He resolved to escape 
if possible, but his chances in a fair chase 





























































































where he drank that maddening draught 
of liquor. 
Children, hear me a word. How soon 


This | the wicked who defy God are cut off !— 
manowned a fine sail-boat in which sports- | They do not live out half their days.— 
men were wont to take now and then a / Never, my friends, dare to challenge God, 


for often times He comes forth to punish 
the transgressors, and make all feel that 
there is a God that judgeth in the earth 
“The fear of the Lord is the beginning of 
wisdom.” 





THE GOOD SHEPHERD. 


Jesus is our Shepherd, 

Wiping every tear; 
Folded in his bosom, 

What have we to fear? 
Only let us follow 

hither he doth lead, 

To the thirsty desert, 

Or the dewy mead. 


Jesus is our Shepherd ; 
Well we know his voice: 

How its gentlest whisper 
Makes our heart rejoice ! 

Even when he chideth, 
Tender in its tone ; 

None but he shall guide us, 
We are his alone. 


Jesus is our Shepherd, 

For the sheep he bled; 
Every lamb is sprinkled 

With the blood he shed. 
Then on each he setteth 

His own secret sign: 
‘They that have my Spirit, 

These,’ saith he, ‘ are mine.’ 


Jesus is our Shepherd, 
Guided by his arm, 
Though the wolves may rave, 
None can do us harm. 
When we tread death’s valley, 
Dark with fearful gloom, 
We will fear no evil, 
Victors o’er the tomb. 





GOD’S CARE. 

As Nelly Crane sat in the nursery the 
other day by her mother’s side, taking 
some of her first lessons in sewing, she 
began to think how often she had heard 
her parents speak of God’s care for his 
creatures, and the more she thought, the 
more she was puzzled, until at length she 
said, ‘ Mother, I don’t see how God can 
take care of every one, when he is away up 
in heaven, where nobody ever sees him, 
and the people scattered in all directions 
all over the world.’ 

Mrs. Crane remained silent a moment, 
and at length said, ‘ Nelly, where’s John- 
» 

* He is spending the day at uncle Wil- 
liam’s.’ 

‘ Where is the baby ?” 

* Sound asleep in her crib in your room, 
all covered up with blankets.’ 

‘ Where are your cousins, Walter and 
Susan, and your sister Lucy ?” 

‘ Rolling their hoops on the sidewalk, 
where I'd be if I hadn’t hurt my foot.— 
Why, mother, what makes you ask me 
such questions ?” 

* Wait a moment and you'll see. Where 
is Matty ?” 

* At boarding-school.’ 

* And brother William ?” 

* Down town at the store.’ 


iI 
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with us ?” 
* Of course I do, dear mother.’ 








‘Well, Nelly, don’t you think I am 
taking care of my family of children, and 
your cousins who are left to pass the day 


‘ And yet,I can’t see one of them except 
my little Nelly, How then can I take 


are numbered.’—Am. Mess. 








CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 








A TESTAMENT FOR A BLOW. 


“I never want to go to that school 
j again as long as I live, never,” said Eddie 
| a8 rushing in from school with flushed 
| face and soiled garments and bruised chin, 
he buried his face in his mother’s lap and 
cried aloud. 
Waiting a little for him to become celm 
his mother wiped his face, and then heard 
his story. ‘* Joe Douglass will never let 
;me go to school in peace, or come home 
either. He is always taking away my 
books, or catching off my cap and throw- 
ing stones, or knocking me down and 
to-night, because I would not let him have 
my ball, he took it away, and then threw 
me down and struck me, and kept me 
from coming home till now. I never want 
to go to that school any more,;’ and again 
his feeling burst forth into tears which 
he could not repress. 
. “Do you never try to irritate him, my 
son? Do you treat him kindly ?”. 
“TI try to keep out ofhis way. 
don’t want to play with him.” 
“Why not let him have your ball?— 
Perhaps he has none, and it might do him 
ood.” 

‘IT have let him take my pencils and my 
knife, and he always says he lost them, 
and all the boys think he keeps them.’ 

The mother thought awhile. There was 
no other school for her little son to attend. 
She really pitied him, and tried to devise 
some way to soothe the feelings of the in- 
jured boy. 

. its Joseph any books of his own, 
ie?” 


I 


Edd 

‘No, mother, none that are good for 
anything. The teacher sometimes lends 
him some, when his lesson is torn out.’ 

* Has he a Testament of his own ?’ 

‘I don’t think he has. He always reads 
from one of the other scholars’.’ 

* You saw those pretty new Testaments 
I bought the other day. Now, I will give 
you one. You may go and pick out the 
prettiest cover, and if you wish, you may 
carry it to-morrow morning and give it to 
Joseph. I will write his name in it.— 
Would you like to make him a present of 
it?” 

It was a new idea to Eddie, but it struck 
him rather pleasantly; and his eyes 
brightened, his tears were all dried, and- 
with a little brushing and washing he 
looked quite like himself again. 

The next evening his mother waited a 
little anxiously for his return from school, 
as the distance was such he could not re- 
turn at noon; but the smiling, happy face 
showed no more marks of blows. 

‘Why, mother, he came towards me, 
saying, ‘‘ Now you'll get it, old fellow ;” 
and 1 held out the Testament, and said, 
“ Here, Joe, I’ve brought you a new Tes- 
tament ;” and he looked, and looked, and 
I thought was going to knock it out of my 
hands; and I showed him his name, and 
told him you said I might make him a 
present of it ; and he said, “* J thank you,” 
and thisafternoon he brought mean apple.’ 

It is almost time for the school to close 
now, but there have’ been no more com- 
plaints of Joe Douglas, and Eddie says, 
‘Mother, what shall 1 do when the school 
leaves off ?’—Messenger. 





PAIN KILLER. 
LETTERS FROM MISSIONARIES IN BURMAH. 


Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Gents :—Please send me four 

cases of the Pain Killer without delay. Enclosed is a 

draft on N. B.ynton of Boston, for one hundred and | 
forty four dollars. The Pain Killer grows more and | 
more popular stn he and will win ite way into all | 
families as an article which it is unsafe to be without.— | 
The other day I sold a box to go up to the “‘Golden Foot,” | 
at Uaarapoota. Ihave no doubt His Majesty will ap- 

. Lappend an extract from an Extra | 
a Press,’’ together with a testimonial from | 
one of His Majesty’s judicial officers. 


Perry Davis’s Pain Killer. 
Orrios oF THE Prov Press, 


ngoon, June 24, . 
We have never found it necessary to publish commenda- 
tions of the value and efficacy of the celebrated medicine 
above named, and have never sought for testimony on the 
subject, the extensive demand and rapid sale thereof, | 
making it quite unnecessary. We are induced to publish | 


ing of life. 


of large quantities to any one person, but we are 


Twantal, 15th June, 1857. 
My Dear Mr. Ranney—I have but a very small Speen | 
of Perry Davie’s Pain Killer, and I regret to say that 


sey applying to me for it. I hope, therefcre, you will 
let me have a: er box. 

When writing to your friends ne may make use of my 
name if it will be of any avail. In my Circuit this year, | 
through my Division, I really believe I saved hundreds of 
the lives of my people, when the cholera was raging, by | 
following the advice «f Mrs, Inga ls. 1 happened to meet 


words: ‘ One teaspoonful of the Pain Killer and one tea- 
spoonful of Castor Oil will act like a charm.”’ 
Khattiah I passed on to Yandoon, and met Lieuts. 
and * * * *, on the topographical survey. Whenspeaking 
of this medicine they laughed at me. This was on Satur- 
day night. They were dining with me in my tent. On 
the foliowing morning, the latter (Lient. Pearson) wrote 
to me that one of his Lascars had been taken during the 
night with cholera, and asked me for some Pain Killer. I 
sent him a bottle, and directed him to administer it as 
prescribed by Mrs. Ingalls. I went to dine with them in | 


From 


he was quite well. 
and with thousands of people looking up to me, I be; 


—and in fact I do not see why should not have the whole 

you have on hand, under the plea that me Sgr” is as 

good as any one else’s. H. W. LEWIS. 
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GOULD AND LINCOLN, 


By means of a new method of 
th 1 See ded 





8. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
MELODEONS, ORGAN MELODEONS 
—aND— 

PEDAL BASS MELODEONS. 

Ky The firet premium over all competitors, at the Fair 


of the Mass. Charitable Mechanic Association, at the Na- 
tional Fair, Washington, D. C., also at the Ohio State 


Fair, held at Columbus, Ohio, was awarded to the Manu- 
‘acturers. 


Voicing known only to 





| 
{ a the tones. 
pression. 


this good lady at Botciih, and I shall never forget her | WASHING 


Situated as I am here, in the midst of a dense jungle, | ihe Manufacturers in Boston, who have examined 
g you ni 
will let me have the whole you can spare of this medicine | CHICKERING & SONS 
T. GILBERT 


in removing the harsh 


and buzzing sound which formerly characterized the in- 
ge and rendering the tones full, clear, and organ- 
| like. 


The action is prompt and reliable, enabling the 
former to execute the most rapid music without blurr- 
The ewell is arranged to give great ex- 


THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 


the following from a judicial officer, which comes to us | Are designed particularly for Churches, Lodges, Halls, 
quite unsolicited, showing a still higher value in the sav- | Xc. 


It is arranged with two manuals or banks of- Keys, 


the lower set running an octave higher than the other, 
he limited supply on hand forbade recently the selling | and may be used separately, and thus get in one case two 
py vo distinct instruments: or, 
say a freshinvoice is daily expected, when all indents | banks of keys may be playe 
will be cheerfully filled. | th 
_ | will produce the effect of a large organ, and is snfficiently 
| heavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 1500 persons. 


use of the coupler, the two 
at the same time use of 


e ‘front set only. This connected withthe Pedal Bass, 


THE ORGAN MELODEON 


~ ; Fi . . Is ¢esigned for parlor and private use, The construction 
have been obliged to refuse aid to my people who are con- | 5° SOI en ion aren incerenont, being arranged with 
two banks of Keys, and when used together, by means of 
the coupler, 1s capable of as great volume of power as the 
Church Instrument, when used withoct the Pedale 


Also, every variety of MELODEONS for Parlor use. 
Purchasers may rely upon Instruments from our Mavu- 


| factory being made in the most complete and thorough 


Having removed to the spacious building, 511 
TON STREET, we have every facility for 


manufacturing purposes, and employ none bnt the mcet 
* es | experienced and skillful workmen. 


n short, we promise our customers an Instrument 


equal if not superior to any Manufacturer, and guaran- 
| wee ENTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION. 


Musie Teachers, Leaders of Choirs. and others interest- 


| ed in musical matters, are respectfully invited to visit our 
Rooms at any time, and examine or test the Instrume.is 
on exhibition for sale, at their pleasure. 


As a still further guarantee to the public as to the ex- 


the evening, and on inquiring after the patient, 1 found oe of the MELODEONS from our manufactory, we 


eave to refer, by permission, to the following Piano- 
ur 
nstruments, and will give their opinion when called upon: 
A. W. LADD & CO. 
GEORGE HEWS. 
WOODWARD & BROWN, 
NEWELL & CO. 


HALLETT & CUMSTON, 
B &CO. 
WILLIAM P. EMERSON, 
MELODEONS RENTED. 

Persons who wish to hire Melodeons with a view of 


59 WASHINGTON S8TREE™, BOSTON, 
Have just published 


| purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
| credited as part payment of the purchase money. This 
| matter is worthy of special note, as it enables those wio 


OUR LITTLE ONES IN HEAVEN. 


Cloth, 50 cents. | 
This little volume contains a choice collection of pieces | 

in verse and prose, On the death and future happiness of 

young children. Among the authors of the pieces are | 


Lowell, Mrs. Sigourney, Tennyson, Bryant, Saxe, T. H. 
Bayly, Whittier, Nehemiah Adams, Sir William Temple, 
Jeremy Taylor. Apregee, Gerald Massey, D. M. Moir, 
Mrs Southey, a. . Gould, Dr. Watts, Dr. J. M. Mason, 
Willis, Pierpont, French, Stoddard, Mrs. Stowe, Robert 
Burns, &. Anintroducwry article from the pen of Dr. 
Cumming of London, presents a ee view of the argu- 
ments on which the Protestant Church rests the doctrine 
of infant salvation. 


SECOND EDITION OF 
GATHERED LILIES; 
oR, 

Little Children in Heaven, 
BY A. C. THOMPSON, 


Author of the “‘ The Better Land.”? 18mo. 


flexible cloth, 
30c ; flexible cloth, gilt, 3le ; boards, full ; 


gilt, 42c. 





** My beloved has gone down into his garden to gather 
lilies.””»—“ong of Solomon. 
Contents :—l—The Garden, whose is it? 


2—What 
the Beloved is doing. 


What does the Beloved gather? 
4—The period of tps 5—Who gathers them. 6— 
How does he gather them? 7—Wuither are they taken? | 
8—Why does he gather them? 9—A future gathering. 





“A pretty little book on a beautiful subject, charming- 
ingly treated.’’—Philadelpbia Presbyterian. 

“ Those who read it will find in the few tiny passages 
exactly the drop of comfort which the case admits,”— 
Christian Register. 

“Though written in prose, it contains the spirit of 
true poetry.”’—Phila. Christian Observer. 

“ His words bear the deep imprints of personal experi- 
ence, and will find an immediate response .from others.” 
—Watchman and Reflector 

“© A delicate and touching little book.”—Christian 


Chron. 

**Redolent of the fragrance and purity of the sweet 
flower chosen for its title.””—Salem Gazette. 

* In almost every household such a little volume as this 
will meet with a tender welcome.’’—N. Y. Evangelist. 





MAY AND JUNE, 1858. 
THOSE IN AURSUIT OF 


BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
WILL FIND AT THE 
‘OLD STAND, 

AND OBIGINAL 
BOYS’ CLOTHING STORE, 
No. 4 Brattle Street, 


A LARGER AND BETTER ASSORTED STOCK OF 
READY-MADE GARMENTS FOR BOYS 

THAN CAN BE FOUND IN ANY 

STORE IN THIS CONNTRY. 

The fashions for the summer are now ready for ex- 
amination, and purchasers will find the prices to corres- 
pond with the times. Every desirable style of Goods in 
the piece ean be found, as usual, which will be made up 
into garments for any one desiring it. 


J. WALTER READ, 


No. 4 Brattle, near Court Street. 
21—3m 





BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES. 
HESE COUGH and VOICE LOZENGES, allowed to 
dissolve in the mouth, have a different influence to the 
affected parts, giving instant relief in bronchitis, asthma, 
coughs, colds, and the various throat affections to which 


Public Speakers and Singers 


are liable, to whom they will be found invaluable; also 
for Clearing and giving Power to the Voice. 


From the National Era, Washington. 
PR so far depart from our custom as to say of Brown’s 


ronchial Troches, that we have seen them tried, and find 
them excellent for Coughs, Influenza, Hoarseness, &c. 
From Zion’s Herald, Boston. 
Having found Brown’s Bronchial Troches beneficial in 
a diseased state of the throat, we do our clerical brethren 
a real favor in caliing their attention to them. 
Sold by all Druggists, at 25 cents per box. The large 





50 cents box is the theapest. 
FRECKLES! 
20> FRECKLES.—Of all the effects that exposure of 
the skin to the air or sun Perguess the most di able 
is called frecklesortan. If spread over the en sur- 
face of the parts exposed, it is called tan; if scattered at 
als, freckles. The finest skins subject 

them. The KAaLListon, prepared JOSEPH BUR- 
NETT & CO., , contains a Bw malt et 
these stains. itis 


d 
at the same time perfectly ha: allays all tende 
to inflammation, dnd Teckane tne clbpberion clear es | 
beautiful. 


ua! 
For sale by al] dealers, at 50c., and $1, per bottle. . 
19—1mo. 





| desire a fair test of the instrument before purchasing to 
| obtain it at the expense of the manufacturers, to the ex- 
Edited by the Author of the Aimwell Stories, &c. 18mo. | tent of at Jeast a year’s rent. 


Orders from any part of the country or world, sent di- 
rect to the manufactory in Boston, with cash or satisfae- 
tory reference, will be promptly attended to, and as 
faithfully executed as if the parties were present, or em- 


ongfellow, Wordsworth, Ben Johnson, James Russell ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable terms. 


PRICE LIST. 


Scroll legs, 4 1-2 octave 
Scroll legs, 5 octave... 
Piano style, 5 octave.....ss+.-+0+ 
Piano style, extra finish, 5 octave.. 
Piano style, carved leg....... 
Piano style, two sets of Reed 
Piano gee 6 octave 
Organ Melodeon. 
Organ Melodeon, extra fi 
Pedal Bass Melodeon.... 
Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 
all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroom. 
escriptive circulars sent free to any address. 


8. D. & H. W. SMITH, 


511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
Near Boylston Market. 18—ly 












FOR CHURCHES PARLORS AND VES- 
TRIES! 
FIRST PRIZE GOLD AND SILVER MEDAL. 
Melodeons and Harmoniums. 
TEN DIFFERENT STYLES, FROM $60 TO $400. 


Recommended to be SupeRIoR to all others, by Dr. 
Lowe. Mason, TaaLBeRG, WM. Mason, &c. Awarded 
the first aig at ate A fair in which exhibited. Un 
equalled in Equality, Power, and Sweetness of Tone, 
Promptness of Action, or Style of Finish ! 

The Celebrated Organ Harmoniums, patented 
and made only by the subseribers ; with eight stops, five 
sets of Reeds, two banks of Keys, Swell Pedal and in e- 
pendent Pedal Bass,—containing two full octaves of 
pedals. Recommended by the most distinguished Mu- 
sicians and Organists to be superior to Pipe Organs of at 
least double their cost ! 

Prices of Organ Harmoniums, $350 and $400. 

HARMONIUMS, with Six stops, three sets of Reeds, 
and one bank of Keys,—in black walnut case. Price, 


ORGAN MELODEONS,—with two sets of Reeds, three 
oan and two banks of Keys,—in rosewood case. Price 


MELODEONS,—with one and two sets of Reeds 
Prices $60 to $150. 


Elegant illustrated Pamphlets (32 pp., 8vo.) sent by mail. 
ddress, 


MASON & HAMLIN, 
ll—6m BOSTON, MASS. 


NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 
Ww"; P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, Boston 

thankful for the patronage of the last TWELVE 
Y8aRs, would invite attention to a much enlarged and im- 
proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
thing in the line of 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 
At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 
School Books and School Stationery 
WITH 
JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &e. 
pe greater variety than an be found anywhere else. 





FREE ENTERTAINMENT FOR THE 
YOUNG. 


ge Subseribers cordially invite all who wish to see, 
or play upon their piano-fortes, to visit their Ware- 
rooms, whenever they wish, particularly on Wednesday 
and Saturday afternoons, at 484 WarHINGToy STREET, 
Boston, where may be seen SQUARE, GRAND, PAR- 
LOR, GRAND, ORTHEDN, and UPR'GHT GRAND, 
PIANO-FORTE On ExHiBiTIoN, on For San. 
T. GILBERT & CO. 
19—6m 








STORIES FOR THE LITTLE FOLKS! 
MISTER FOX, 
FIVE LITTLE PIG8, 
THREE LITTLE KITTENS, 
> For sale by all Booksellers. 
PUBLISHED BY 
BROWN, TAGGARD & CHASE, 


25 & 29 Cornhill, Boston. 
22-3W 





BOSTON 
MERCANTILE ACADEMY, 


to| Mercantile Building, 16 Summer Street, 


p wee instruction inthe pr ene ee studies,Penman 

ship, k-keeping, M , Languages, and 
under the ge of the M 

Association. Rooms 

derate. Students assisted 

ment, &c. L. B. Hanarorp,A M., 

Prinei: 





obtaining board, 
J. W, Paxsom 
16—3mo 
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